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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


ww Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO.., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





A Priest After God's Own Heart 
By Rev. Leo Pyzalski, C.SS.R. 

This pfactical ascetical manual aims to picture a priest perfectly 
faithful to his Divine Model, Jesus Christ, and to suggest simple means 
for sanctifying the priest’s soul in a busy, apostolic life. Prayer book 
size. 240 pages. Neatly bound in black cloth, with red edges, and 
gilt title on front cover. A very apropriate gift as a remembrance of 
an ordination or) the anniversary of this or other special occasions. 
Price, $1.00. Order from:— 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Church Fabrics 
Cloth of Gold Gold Brocades 
Silk Damask Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 


All liturgically correct as to design and color. 








Immediate deliveries. 


“Thomas A. Blake 
“House of Ecclesiastical Materials” 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N. Y. 





Pabernacle and Purgatory 

Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the 
supervision of a Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1879. Ac- 


ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Premiums for September 
to at ot ° el 


ONE Subscription 


Holy Christ of the Agony — A touching picture of Christ on 
the Cross, usually called ‘“‘The Christ of Limpias.” Sepia print. 
Bust, 16x 21 inches. OR: — 

"Neath St. Michael’s Shield — An inspiring booklet on devo- 
tion to St. Michael, whose feast occurs on September 29. OR: — 

Assorted Bookmarks — A packet of attractively printed 
bookmarks, with encouraging verses and spiritual thoughts, very 
suitable for enclosure in letters. 


TWO Subscriptions 


Guardian Angel Watching Child — Sepia picture; Angel and 
child in full figures. 10x18 inches. OR: — 

Picture of Pope Pius XII — A beautiful likeness of His Holi- 
ness, Pius XII, lithographed in contrasting colors, and mounted 
on a red backing. 10x13 inches. OR: — 

The Treasures of the Mass — One of the most complete ex- 
planations of the prayers, ceremonies and mysteries of the Mass 
obtainable. Written in simple and inspiring language. 

THREE Subscriptions 
(NOTE: The premiums listed here for three subscriptions are 
given only for three separate one-year subscriptions, 
and not for one subscription for three years at the reduced rate of 
$2.00.) 

Life of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti, 0.S.B. — The biography 
of a holy Benedictine religious of Veroli, Italy, whose heroic 
charity and virtues inspire the reader, and have merited the in- 
troduction of her Cause for Beatification. A client reports: “I 
only recently heard of Sister Mary Fortunata and read her life. 
Then I made a novena to her. I asked for sufficient money to pay 
my insurance. I not only received the $150, but $20 extra. Iam 
very grateful to her for answering my request.” OR: — 

Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord — Two 
booklets comprising a treasury of liturgical prayers and Sacred 
Scripture texts for use in preparing for the major feasts and 
seasons of the Church Year. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Heaven and earth rejoice at the birth of Alary — the 
predestined Mother of the Redeemer. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. 
Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Vol. 42 September, 1946 No. 5 











@ur Angel-Companions 
ie 
OPULAR belief in the existence of Guardian Angels 


working for the salvation of souls, and of evil spirits 
bent on the moral destruction of mankind, has diminished 
with the spread of the materialistic principles of modern 
times. But the Church has never ceased to teach that 
both good and evil spirits continue to influence the ac- 
tivities of human beings today, just as they did in ancient 
times. Unfortunately, belief in this teaching does not have the dominat- 
ing influence it should have even in the lives of the faithful. Many 
Catholics seem to have lost, somewhere between childhood and maturity, 
their unshaken conviction that a Divinely appointed spiritual being is 
ever at their side, “to light, to guard, to rule and guide.” And what 
an unspeakable loss this is for them! 

Everyone who believes in the Bible at all must believe also that 
God created angels as~well as men. In the Old Testament as well as 
in the New Testament we read of both angelic and diabolic spirits. In the 
Book of Genesis we read of an Angel with a flaming sword appointed’ 
to guard the entrance to Paradise after Adam and Eve had been driven 
therefrom by God. The Patriarch Jacob, when he rested for the night 
in his flight from his brother, beheld in a vision Angels ascending and 
descending upon a ladder which reached from earth to heaven. The 
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Archangel Raphael accompanied the young Tobias on his journey to 
a distant land whither he went to collect a debt owed to his father. 
Angels caused a cooling wind to blow through the furnace into which 
the three young Hebrews were thrown by the King of Babylon. 

In the New Testament our Savior frequently spoke of spirits, both 
good and evil. He revealed the great joy of the Angels at the repentance 
of a sinner, and spoke of the Angels who guard little children and ever 
behold the Face of their Father in heaven. The four Gospels mention 
numerous occasions on which the Angels acted as messengers or helpers 
to men. The Angel Gabriel announced to Mary that she had been chosen 
to be God’s instrument in the mystery of the Divine incarnation. An 
Angel appeared several times to St. Joseph, first instructing him not 
to fear to take Mary as his wife; then, admonishing him to flee into 
Egypt with the Child and His Mother, and finally announcing that he 
might return to Palestine. A host of heavenly spirits appeared in the 
heavens at the birth of Christ and sang the song of praise and triumph 
which Holy Church has incorporated in the Mass — the Gloria. Angels 
came and ministered to Christ after He had fasted forty days and nights 
and had been tempted by the devil. An Angel consoled Him in the 
Garden of Olives. An Angel announced to the holy women Christ’s 
resurrection. An Angel appeared to St. Peter and delivered him from 
prison. Another made known to St. John the revelations recorded in 
the Apocalypse. 

When we speak of Angels we understand pure spirits who do not 
possess a body. Though we cannot prove the existence of the Angels 
by reason, we know it through revelation, and can readily understand 
their place in creation. If God had created only men, the great glory 
of His works would be known only to Himself alone, for man is the 
only creature of the material world who can know God at all, but he 
can know Him only very imperfectly and in a confused way. The 
vast extent of God’s creative work is hidden from him, the comprehen- 
sion of His immense power and glory is vague and indistinct. It is 
therefore perfectly reasonable to suppose the existence of superhuman 
beings who can penetrate into the marvels of God’s works, who can 
sweep the whole universe with the piercing glance of their intelligence, 
who have immense power, great knowledge, incomparable beauty and 
unspeakable glory. 

Every instructed Catholic is familiar with the teaching of the Church 
regarding the fall of a third part of the Angels, under the leadership 
of Lucifer, when all the heavenly spirits were tested in their loyalty 
to God. We know that these faithless Angels were banished from the 
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state of natural happiness in which they had been placed and were cast 
into the abyss of hell; and that ever since they have waged ceaseless 
warfare against mankind, to whom they bear an implacable hatred, not 
on account of any hatred of man as man, but because of their hatred of 
God. For man is created in the image of God, and through sanctifying 
grace God dwells within him. In tempting men and leading them 
into grievous sin, the devil causes God to leave their souls, for there 
can be no “fellowship of Light with darkness,” as St. Paul tells us. It 
is this at which the evil spirits aim in tempting souls — to destroy 
the image of God in them, to drive the Holy Spirit out of His temples, 
and thus to revenge themselves against God by dispossessing Him of 
His reign in the souls of mankind. The evil spirits possess powerful 
intellects and clearly comprehend what they have lost in being banished 
from heaven and from the presence of God. They therefore continually 
' seek to prevent human beings from attaining the happiness and joy they 
themselves have forfeited, so that they may thereby revenge themselves 
upon God, by robbing Him of souls destined to glorify Him eternally. 

The Angels, or good spirits, on the other hand, do all in their 
power to assist souls to resist the evil inclinations and temptations 
which allure them to sin. The Guardian Angel of a soul is its constant 
companion, and is deeply concerned in all that affects the soul. Where- 
ever a person goes, his angelic companion accompanies him, to shield 
him from bodily danger and to minister to his temporal needs. Intent 
upon the salvation of the soul, the Angel endeavors to bring about 
circumstances which will assure its receiving proper instruction in 
spiritual matters; he prays for his protege, he wards off temptations, 
he overcomes physical as well as spiritual obstacles, he points out the 
path of virtue, he guides the soul by the inspiration of holy thoughts, 
and at times inflicts healing and salutary punishments. Every help the 
Angel Guardian can give is readily given, and he has so much the more 
power to help as his charge welcomes his inspirations and gratefully 
co-operates with them. Especially in the hour of death does the Guardian 
Angel stand close at hand to be with the soul when the struggle against 
the powers of darkness is greatest, and when the outcome is unalter- 
able for its everlasting glory or its everlasting woe. 

The value of a soul is evident from the fact that God selects so 
powerful and holy a prince of His court as a Guardian Angel to guard 
it at every second of its earthly existence. And yet how prone we are 
to forget the Angel companion at our side! The Church desires that 
we should be conscious of the presence of this angelic being who assists 
us in every phase of life, in every deed we perform, and that we should 
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reverence and honor our Guardian Angel. The thought of this loving 
friend and protector ought to fill us with a great sense of gratitude 
to God who gives him to us to watch over us every instant of our lives. 
It should instil in our hearts love and gratitude to our Angel, which 
we can best show by our attentiveness to his inspirations and our 
affectionate prayers and converse with him. Frequently throughout 
the day, may we, therefore, have on our lips this little prayer: Angel of 
God, my Guardian dear, to whom God’s love commits me here, ever 
this day be at my side, to light and guard, to rule and guide! 


Novena in Honor of the Holy Angels 
September 23 to October 1. 


UR readers will undoubtedly welcome the announcement of our 
annual solemn Novena in honor of the holy Angels, which will 
begin on September 23 and end the day before the feast of the Guardian 
Angels, October 2. The unique place which is held by the holy Angels 
in creation, their blessed privilege of standing before the Throne of 
God and contemplating the glory of the Blessed Trinity while they un- 
ceasingly hymn the praise of God, their purity and holiness, their sublime 
intelligence and great power, and so many other glorious prerogatives, 
should inspire unbounded confidence in the intercession of these heaven- 
ly spirits whose uninterrupted prayer and praise is offered to God 
through Jesus Christ, as the Church assures us in the Preface of Holy 
Mass, and so has an absolute claim to be heard. 

There is indeed every incentive to justify invoking these blessed 
spirits in every need, and we therefore feel assured that our readers 
and friends will want to take part with us in this novena, which will 
be made at each of our four Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration. The 
novena will be held to give honor and thanksgiving to the holy Angels 
for the many graces they have obtained for us, and for the spiritual 
and temporal welfare of souls, as well as for the petitions of those who 
join with us and particularly for all petitions sent in to be placed near 
the altar of Exposition during the novena. 

The Glory be to the Father repeated nine times in honor of the 
Nine Choirs of Angels is recommended as a suitable prayer for the 
novena, and each participant is also invited to make a novena of Com- 
munions in honor of the Angels. It is our earnest prayer that the fervent 
supplications offered during the novena and the confident trust placed 
in the Angels may prove a source of heavenly blessings for one and 
all. Petitions may be sent to: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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arm of my Son; it is already so strong, so heavy, 
that I can no longer withhold it.” Weeping, the 
Blessed Mother of God uttered this warnirg to two 
little peasants — Francoise Melanie Mathieu and 
Pierre Maximin Giraud, to whom she appeared on a 
mountain in the Alpine range at La Salette, France, 
on September 19, 1846. With bitter sorrow she be- 
wailed the wickedness of the world, and adjured her 
children everywhere to enter resolutely upon the path 
of conversion to her Divine Son and to make reparation to the august 
Majesty of God for the many sins by which He was offended. 

The centenary of this apparition is being solemnly commemorated 
this year by the Missionary Society of La Salette, and is an event of 
great significance for the whole world. For it renews at an opportune 
time the pleadings and the warnings of the Mother of God to a world 
which during the century that has elapsed since her apparition, seems 
to have made little progress toward the amendment she so earnestly 
requested. That such amendment has not been forthcoming is proved 
by the fact that she renewed her pleas and admonitions at Fatima, Por- 
tugal, just twenty-nine years ago. Both at Fatima and at La Salette, 
her message was intended not only for the country so singularly honored 
by her presence, but for the world at large as well. 

The religious attitude of the people, particularly of France, was 
at that time one of skepticism, which gradually ripened into that spirit 
of indifference which is so prevalent at the present time. Irreverence 
and ridicule had eaten their way into the very heart of religious wor- 
ship. The desecration of Sunday was widespread, and sins of blasphemy 
were multiplied. Hence our Blessed Mother was “forced,” so to say, 
to come to earth, to reprove her children and to stay the flood of evil 
which threatened to draw down the severest chastisements of Divine 
Justice. ' 

There is a striking similarity between the apparitions of La Salette 
and those of Fatima, and both present points of resemblance to the 
apparitions of Lourdes. In each case, the privileged “seers” were 
simple peasant children, of the very poorest class, ignorant, unlettered, 
unspoiled by the world, living in an obscure corner of the world in 
the lowly occupation of herding cattle or sheep — children whom 
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poverty had acquainted with the harsh realities of life and invested with 
a seriousness and a sense of responsibility beyond their years. In 
each instance Our Lady complained of the wickedness of the world, 
threatened severe punishments if the people did not amend their lives, 
and promised Divine mercy if they would do penance and reform. 

The story of the apparition at La Salette takes us back to the 
Saturday afternoon of September 19, 1846, to a mountain in the chain 
of the Alps, situated in the parish of La Salette, in the arch-presbytery 
of Corps, in France. Two children — Melanie Mathieu, a girl of fifteen, 
and Maximin Giraud, a boy of eleven — were herding cows on the 
mountain slope. Both were in the employ of local farmers. Melanie 
was a native of La Salette, but Maximin had come from the neighboring 
town of Corps only a few days previously, and he and Melanie had met 
for the first time the day before. 

About noon, the children drove the cows to a nearby stream to 
drink. After eating their lunch, they rested on the grass and soon fell 
asleep. Melanie was the first to awake, and seeing that the cows had 
strayed, she roused Maximin. Having discovered the whereabouts of 
the cattle from the brow of the hill, they were about to set out to drive 
them back when they were arrested by a light of unusual brilliance 
hovering near a dried-up fountain close by. Gradually the light ap- 
peared to open, and within it they distinguished the form of a lady, 
still more brilliant. She was seated on a stone, with her elbows resting 
on her knees and her face buried in her hands, in an attitude of profound 
grief, weeping bitterly. 

She was clothed in a white garment, studded with pearls, a gold- 
colored apron, white shoes, and a high, cap-like headdress, which was 
slightly bent in the front. A wreath of roses encircled her head, and 
roses of every variety of color were clustered about her feet. A Crucifix 
hung from a small chain about her neck; at its right and left were a 
hammer and pincers, representing instruments of the Passion. The 
whole costume was resplendent with light, and a variety of hues com- 
bined to produce a magnificent effect, which defied description. 

When the lady stood up, she was very tall and of a majestic ap- 
pearance. Her face was so bright that the children could not look upon 
it steadfastly. They were at first frightened, but in a voice of unutterable 
sweetness and gentleness the Lady bade them approach and not to fear, 
for she had an important message for them. Reassured, they hastened 
toward her. Then, standing between them, she addressed these words 
to them, while her tears continued to flow: “If my people will not submit 
I must let go the arm of my Son; it is already so strong, so heavy, that 
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I can no longer withhold it. How long a time have I suffered for you! 
If I wish my Son not to abandon you, I am obliged to pray to Him with- 
out ceasing, and you pay no regard to all this.” (The Lady was evidently 
addressing all Christians, in the persons of the two little “ambassadors” 
before her.) She then complained of the violation of the sanctity of 
Sunday and the horrible blasphemies with which people abused the 
adorable Name of her Son. It was these two things in particular, she 
said, that made the arm of her Son “so heavy.” 

At first the Lady spoke in French, but seeing that the children did 
not well understand her, she continued speaking in the patois of that 
country and repeated a part of what she had said to make certain that 
they had grasped everything. She warned that in punishment for sin 
the harvest would be ruined, a great famine would come, and many 
little children would be stricken with a strange malady and die. 

Here the Lady paused, and it seemed to Melanie that she was speak- 
ing to Maximin; then, in like manner, she spoke to Melanie, and the 
boy saw that she was speaking but could not hear what she said. Later 
the children recalled this mysterious silence, and each declared that at 
this juncture the Lady had confided a secret to them, which they were 
on no account to reveal to anyone until the proper time came for doing 
so. Neither knew the other’s secret. 

The Lady then resumed her discourse to the two children, admonish- 
ing them to be faithful in saying their prayers. She complained that 
only a few old women attended Holy Mass, whereas the others worked 
on Sundays during the summer, and in winter, when they did not know 
what to do, the youths went to Mass only to make a mockery of religion. 
She recalled to Maximin’s mind an incident concerning spoiled grain 
which had escaped his memory, and clearly described all the details so 
that he would understand what she meant when she spoke of ruined 
harvests. Then she said in French: “Well, my children, you will cause 
this news to be told to all my people.” Saying this, she passed before 
them, crossed the stream and ascended the short but steep side of the 
opposite slope. She paused to repeat the same words, and again walked 
forward. The children stood motionless, their eyes fixed on the beau- 
tiful Lady, as she glided aver the top of the grass “without causing it to 
bend.” After a few. moments they ran after her and overtook her. 
Then she rose gradually from the earth and remained visible for some 
two minutes at the height of two or three feet; then her head, her body, 
and finally her feet became lost in the light that surrounded her. The 
children could see only a globe of fire, “like another sun,” rising and 
penetrating the firmament. Their eyes remained long fixed on the spot 
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after the luminous globe had disappeared, their whole being over- 
powered, as if paralyzed. When finally they came out of this ecstasy, 
they looked at each other without being able to say a word. At last 
Melanie broke silence. “It must be the good God,” she said, “or my 
father’s Blessed Virgin, or perhaps some great saint.” And Maximin 
answered: “Ah, if I had known that, I would certainly have asked her to 
take me with her to heaven.” 

The children then returned home with the cattle, and related to 
their masters what had occurred. The next day, which was a Sunday, the 
strange story spread rapidly through the neighborhood, creating a great 
stir, though very few people believed what was said. The children were 
questioned and cross-examined, but no one could succeed in shaking 
their testimony; they steadily persisted in repeating the same thing over 
and over to all inquirers, answered all their questions with a readiness 
and simplicity truly surprising, and disposed of their objections with 
great ease and ingenuity, although both were ignorant and unlettered, 
Maximin in particular being very dull at studies. 

The mayor of the town, fearing a disturbance of public peace 
because of the sensation the story was creating, questioned the two chil- 
dren in separate rooms; then he brought them together and gravely told 
them that what they had been saying was clearly a lie, and that God 
would punish them very severely if they persisted in repeating it. He ex- 
horted them to confess the imposture, promised to shield them from all 
punishment, and even tried to bribe them into silence by a generous offer 
of money, but all in vain. The children said they must proclaim the 
fact, as the Lady had told them to do. Lastly, he threatened them with 
imprisonment and other punishments, but without effect, so that finally 
he returned to his home baffled and perhaps half convinced. 

At a later hour that evening, Maximin was taken back to his 
parents at Corps, and this was naturally the means of spreading the 
story through a wider circle, so that there were two centers from which 
it was circulated throughout the neighboring towns and villages. Of 
those who heard the story, some shook their heads and laughed, whis- 
pered something about priestcraft, ignorance, and superstition; but 
others turned it over in their minds and decided it would be well to 
go and examine the witnesses for themselves and to visit the scene of 
the supposed vision, Of those who adopted this latter course, many 
returned quite satisfied and convinced; and all acknowledged that they 
certainly were unable to detect any fraud or imposture. 

Again and again, persons who prided themselves upon their pru- 
dence made offers of large sums of money to the children if they would 
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keep quiet about the affair; but their answer was always the same — 
that they had been specially charged by the Lady to cause it to be 
told to all the people, and they must obey this command. Calmly and 
steadfastly they repeated the history to those who asked for it, answered 
their objections, and pointed out the precise place of the vision. 

A circumstance which tended greatly to give credibility to the chil- 
dren’s words was the fact that an intermittent fountain at the spot where 
the Lady appeared, which on that day and for some time previously had 
been dry, was found to be flowing copiously on the following morning, 
and continued thereafter to flow steadily, though previous to the ap- 
parition it had flowed only at rare intervals, such as after a heavy 
rainfall or when the snow had melted on the mountains. 


The Church authorities, as is usual in such cases, maintained a 
prudent reserve. After some weeks, the Bishop of Grenoble, in whose 
see La Salette was situated, ordered most careful inquiries to be in- 
stituted, and gathered all the data available, which he studied with great 
care and diligence. He had received countless letters and reports, had 
interviewed pilgrims from all parts of France, and sent representatives 
to inspect the site of the apparition and to interview the children. 
Within three months he had collected a valuable set of records of all 
that pertained to the apparition. 

Early in December, he appointed two committees to draw up 
reports and counsel him what course to pursue. One was composed 
of canons of the Cathedral; the other, of a group of professors from 
the major seminary of Grenoble. After careful investigation, both 
committees, separately, advised that the Bishop refrain from giving any 
decision whatever for the present, and recommended that he order a 
judicial inquiry to ascertain all the facts. “If this event comes from 
God,” they said, “and it is God’s will that the authorities should interfere 
in the matter, He will manifest His will more clearly and positively. 
Then it will be quite time enough to break silence.” The Bishop readily 
adopted this course, which was in harmony with his own personal views. 

Meanwhile the story spread far and wide, and gained more and 
more believers. Laymen, priests, and even bishops, came from a dis- 
tance, investigated for themselves, returned home, and sometimes pub- 
lished an account of their visit, uniformly pronouncing themselves im 
favor of the reality of the apparitions. Rumors of miraculous cures 
wrought at the fountain, or elsewhere, upon persons drinking of the 
water of the fountain and calling upon Our Lady of La Salette, grew 
and multiplied. Pilgrims from various parts of France and Italy, and 
even from Spain and Germany, began to arrive in-large numbers. 
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The affair was growing serious; it arrested the attention of the 
Government, which at that time was by no means inclined to look favor- 
ably upon anything that savored of religious devotion or enthusiasm. 
People, it said, ought not to be allowed to flock together in this way in 
an obscure corner of the country. What was the secret? What of these 
prophecies of famine and distress coming upon the land? Panic was 
being created because of the alleged prophecy of the mortality of chil- 
dren. Might it not be some plot to take advantage of the superstition 
of the people or to disturb the public peace? Anyway, it was a matter 
that should be looked into, and if necessary, put down. Accordingly, 
on May 22, 1847, the children were summoned before the Justice of 
the Peace, who subjected them to a thorough investigation, during which 
they remained imperturbably calm and fearless, so that their inquisitors 
were baffled. To be coneluded 


A Word on Catholic Education 
KoKeoke 


O MAKE a man honest, pure, just and truthful, you must not 
5 only convince his intelligence, but also move his heart and 
penetrate his inmost soul; you must give him a motive and 
a presence from which he can never escape. Such a motive and such 
a presence religion alone can supply. Without religion, morality can 
be talked of, praised and recommended. This is what is done in god- 
less schools and societies for ethical culture. But without religious 
principles and religious motives, morality cannot be inculcated and 
taught with authority and impressed on the heart so as to make men 
morally good. Take the virtue of honesty. What motive is there, without 
religion, strong enough to make a man honest when he has the occasion 
and the violent temptation to be dishonest, with the example of others to 
encourage him and the persuasion that he can escape discovery? Take 
away God from the man’s life; take away the presence of God, the law 
of God, the judgment of God; take away heaven and hell, but leave 
him his passions, avarice, greed, lust, the longing for power, for pleasure, 
for riches; put within his reach the means of gratifying these passions 
dishonestly, and what will be the result? More caution and ingenuity 
in avoiding detection? Yes. A real love of honesty in his heart? 
No. In view of the deluge of dishonesty flooding this land of godless 
schools, it is becoming daily more and more evident even to unbelievers 
that the Catholic Church is wise in insisting upon religious instruction 
as the true basis of all morality and good citizenship. 


(Rev. E. A. Higgins, S. J., in “St. Xavier Calendar.’’) 
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We Shall Light Seven Lamps 
ot hothe-the 
6. The Lamp of Memory 


NE by one the flaming-torch has been touched to the Lamps 
of Sacrifice, Truth, Power, Beauty and Life in the efforts 
being made to erect a permanent Adoration Chapel in 
Kansas City, Missouri, and the time has now arrived to 
light the cherished Lamp of Memory. That many “Lamps 
of Memory” have already begun to burn brightly was 

evidenced in the celebration of the feast of Corpus Christi — the 

special feast of the Church’s calendar in memory of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. The inspiring assembly of over seventy priests, many religious, 

and thousands of lay persons, who took part in the beautiful and im- 

pressive procession in honor of our Eucharistic God, spoke louder than 

words that the memory of Him is enshrined in many hearts. (See 

page 143.) 

“Do this in remembrance of Me!” was the command our Divine 
Savior gave to the Apostles at the Last Supper in the very moment in 
which He changed bread into His adorable Body and wine into His 
Most Precious Blood. And because He willed that His memory should 
be perpetuated throughout the ages, He gave the Apostles and their _ 
successors the power of consecrating bread and wine as He had done. 
In the institution of the Blessed Sacrament Our Lord plainly shows 
that “His desires are to be with the children of men,” that He may 
always be remembered by them. 

The Prophet Osee had long before foretold this memorial of the 
Lord when he said, “They shall live upon wheat, and they shall blossom 
as a vine; His memorial shall be as the wine of Libanus” (xiv. 8). 
In the Sacrament of the Holy Eucharist, Our Lord has truly. made a 
memorial of all His wonderful works, as the Psalmist declares (Ps. cx. 
4), for therein He renews all the mysteries of His life from His in- 
carnation to His Passion and Death, His glorious resurrection and 
admirable ascension. 

“Do this in remembrance of Me!” No words could better express 
the motive of the Benedictine Adorers in their hope of erecting a new 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Kansas City, that therein our Divine 
Savior may be perpetually remembered and adored. In asking others 
to participate with them by contributing material means toward the 
erection of this memorial to the honor of our Eucharistic God, the 
Sisters anticipate the pleasure it will afford them to support so sublime 
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a cause, each one lighting, as it were, the “Lamp of Memory,” which 
will burn with undimmed brilliancy before Him even through the end- 
less ages of eternity. For each tiniest grain of sand in the foundation, 
each piece of wood, each brick and stone, each arch and pillar, each 
wall and portal, will be a reminder to Him of the love of the soul who 
gave the means to “do this in memory of Him!” As long as the Sanc- 
tuary stands, the special intention of each donor, who gave an offering 
“in memory” perhaps of a dear parent, of a departed husbaid, wife, 
child or friend, will be prayerfully remembered before the Throne of 
Grace in this Memorial of the Blessed Sacrament. 

The monstrance wherein the Divine King of Love will be enthroned 
is to be in a particular way a brilliant “Lamp of Memory,” for it is to be 
fashioned from gifts of old gold and jewelry, and will have engraven 
on it the initials of donors who contribute at least one hundred dollars 
toward the erection of the contemplated edifice. 

One of the generous souls who has already made a touching offer- 
ing for the lighting of this luminous “Lamp of Memory” is a young 
man, a Nocturnal Adorer at the present small Chapel in Kansas City. 
Upon learning that old gold was welcomed for the proposed new 
monstrance of the Holy Spirit, he brought a collection to the convent. 
Carefully, reverently, he unwrapped the package which contained a 
wedding ring and several other pieces of jewelry. Handing it to the 
superior, he said: “This I hold dearest to me on earth. It is the jewelry 
of my dear mother who died when I was an infant. This was kept for 
me till I was old enough to appreciate it, and I have treasured it above 
all my earthly possessions. But now I feel that it can be devoted to 
no nobler purpose than to the new ostensorium. And when I come te 
adore at night in future, I can feel that the memory of my precious 
mother, whom I never knew, is enshrined here where I can think of 
her united with God.” — Truly this is a “Lamp of Memory” which will 
glow in time, and the act of charity will burn brightly for all eternity. 

In speaking to a certain privileged soul, Our Lord encouraged zeal 
for the adornment of churches and altars, and said no heed should be 
paid to those who murmur against what they term “this waste.” The 
multitude sees and compassionates the wants of the poor, He said, but 
the enlightened soul best discovers the needs of her Lord. And these 
words were spoken in a country so poverty-stricken that the Blessed 
Sacrament could not be reserved in many churches. Our Lord added 
that poverty was not the virtue most necessary to preach now, but de- 
votion to the Blessed Sacrament and the Passion, and that whoever 
honored these two great mysteries would be most pleasing in His sight. 











Scene at Temporary Altar before the Facade of Nelson Art Gallery 
Kansas City, Missouri — Corpus Christi, 1946 


MPRESSIVE was the sight of the vast assembly of thousands of the 
faithful, formed from units representative of many associations, 
marching as vanguards in the escort of the King in the Corpus Christi 

procession held at the Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Kansas City, 
Missouri, on Sunday, June 23. But who can describe the spectacle of 
seventy-two priests, all vested in white chasubles, who immediately 
preceded the canopy beneath which their spiritual father and shepherd, 
the Bishop of the diocese, bore their Sacramental Lord and King! Their 
sonorous voices blended in prayer and song as they passed along the 
processional course: a spectacle reminiscent of the triumphal entrance 
of the Ark of the Covenant into Jerusalem, escorted by the sons of 
Levi and the faithful children of Israel. (1 Para. xv.) But in how 
great a measure was the splendor of that ancient ceremonial over- 
shadowed by this glorious concourse, in which that Divine Sacrament 
which the Ark merely prefigured was borne in triumph, in the wake 
of so many “levites,’’ sharers in the true Priesthood of the Eternal 
Word! As the eyes of the Divine Master rested lovingly on this band 
of His disciples, going before Him as heralds of His Real Presence in 
the Sacred Host, and surrounding the altar whereon He was enthroned, 
did He not behold in them a counterpart of that other band of seventy- 
two disciples whom once He had sent forth to bear His Gospel message 
to the towns and hamlets of Galilee? 

Everything possible had been done toward making this public 
demonstration of Faith as magnificent and impressive as possible. Es- 
pecially noteworthy was the splendid contribution of the Knights of 
Columbus. Four Fourth Degree members of the Order, in full regalia, 
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were privileged to bear the canopy, and thirty others, similarly attired, 
marched on either side. All of these were members of the Eucharistic 
Guard who had proved their faithful devotedness to their King by their 
monthly hours of nocturnal adoration. Three Knights of St. Gregory 
and Kansas City’s Knight Commander of the Holy Sepulchre, in their 
colorful regalia, acted as a personal bodyguard to the Bishop. 

From the outdoor altar on the portico of the Benedictine Convent, 
where the first Benediction was given, the procession wended its way 
along the street to the spacious grounds of the beautiful Rockhill 
Nelson Art Gallery, about two blocks distant, where by the kind per- 
mission of the trustees of this institution a massive altar had been 
prepared as a throne for the Eucharistic King. Although a secular 
institution, this stately edifice, with its beautiful approach of long 
stretches of velvety lawn, flanked by long rows of evergreens and other 
ornamental trees and shrubs, formed a most fitting setting for an altar, 
whereon the Blessed Sacrament was briefly enthroned before Benediction 
was given a second time to the participating throng. The procession 
then re-formed and returned to the convent grounds, filling all available 
space and over-flowing onto the adjoining streets. 

When the Blessed Sacrament had been replaced on the altar on 
the convent porch, It was veiled for a ceremony in which His Excellency 
presented Eucharistic badges to 75 faithful Nocturnal Adorers, 18 
Knights of the Blessed Sacrament and 180 Sentinels of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment who had merited this distinction since the last enrollment a year 
ago. After this impressive ceremony the third Benediction was im- 
parted. As the priests then began to file slowly back toward the convent 
chapel, the entire assembly broke forth in the triumphant strains of 
“Holy God, We Praise Thy Name!” It was thrilling beyond expression 
to hear this sublime hymn of praise and thanks resounding through 
the vast crowd, and those who participated felt that it was an unspeak- 
able privilege to be able to contribute even in the smallest way to the 
glory of the Hidden God of the altar. When the chapel was reached by 
the Bishop with the Most Blessed Sacrament, the fourth Benediction 
was given and the King of Love was once more enthroned on His simple 
altar throne, to receive the homage of the loving vigils of adoration of 
the Benedictine Adorers and of those who have learned to cherish the 
opportunity the chapel affords them of participating in this manifesta- 
tion of love for the Holy Eucharist. i 

Regrettably the little chapel could accommodate only the priests 
and a very few others during this last Benediction service, and the need 
for a larger chapel was keenly felt by the Sisters and by the many Eu- 
charistic souls who could not gain entrance because of lack of space. 
May the King of Love hasten the day when this need will be supplied! 


All donations, large or small, toward the erection of the proposed 
Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Kansas City, which will be a true 
memorial of the Blessed Sacrament, will be gratefully received by the 
Benedictine Sisters at the Motherhouse in Clyde, Missouri. 
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Jrnow and Explain Your Catholic Faith 


The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE XII — LIFE EVERLASTING (continued) 
The Pain of Loss 


Concluded 


HE writer goes on to describe the irresistible power of attraction 
T of beauty, and applies this theory to the infinite attraction of the 

indescribable beauty of God. He then continues: “To see God 
Himself in His own unfading beauty, infinite and uncreated, would 
wrench the very heart from our bosom and enkindle a fire of desire 
throughout every fibre of our being, more fierce than the sun at noon. 
It is that, in fact, which must actually take place when a soul enters 
purgatory. The body (while on earth) is as a prison, shutting out 
the invisible beauty of God from the poor exile upon earth. Then 
death comes, and God sets the prisoner free; he walks out from dark- 
ness into light. And the instant in which the child of the Most High 
looks up into the face of its Heavenly Father, its whole heart aches 
for Him.* If its longing is denied, it suffers purgatorial pains. 

“A longing — deep, insatiable, impetuous as a torrent, seething 
as the sea — fills the soul. Yet that longing is denied and thwarted, 
and the soul is held back by an omnipotent hand. Verily, an omnipo- 
tent hand. Nothing, indeed, but omnipotence could check and refrain 
an impetuosity so immeasurable, so all but infinite, which sways its 
whole being, and which will continue to torment it, until at last, with 
boundless joy, it is allowed to plunge and lose itself in the limitless 
ocean of God’s immensity. . . 


*Applying this doctrine to the souls of the damned, it is the general teach- 
ing of theologians that the damned do not see God at the judgment, even for a 
moment; but some flash of light must pierce their darkened minds so that they 
realize the tremendousness of their loss, and at every instant of their eternity 
long for God, while at the same time they feel a disgust, a hatred, which turns 
them away from Him. At the moment the reprobate soul leaves the body it 
sees clearly and understands fully what it has lost. It-sees the immense happi- 
ness it would have had in heaven with God and His angels and saints, and 
realizes that all this is lost — lost:-by its own fault, lost hopelessly and forever. 
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“Once see God, then to live any longer without seeing Him is 
impossible; for such a one all true life has ended. The soul may yet 
exist — it must exist — but it is only in the throes of death. Eternal 
death is in fact nothing more than the eternal closing of the eyes upon 
the vision of God. Hence the eternal darkness. Hence, too, the unend- 
ing death. Such is hell.” (‘Thoughts for All Times,” Ch. v., Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. John S. Vaughan.) 

The souls in purgatory are sustained by the hope that the longed- 
for moment of union with God will come, even though it may be long 
delayed. Yet each instant of that time of waiting is an immense sea 
of bitterness and grief. But the damned in hell have no such hope to 
sustain or comfort them. For them, the separation is FINAL and 
ETERNAL, and the agony of the separation tortures them without in- 
termission. And it is because God is so infinitely desirable that His 
absence is such an inexpressible torture to them. It is because the joy 
of heaven is so intense that the pain of hell is so unutterable. 

But the reprobates in hell are deprived not only of the enjoyment 
of the presence of God and the joys of heaven, but also of the delightful 
company of the Blessed Virgin Mary and all the angels and saints. 
Among the latter are perhaps, those who were near and dear to them 
on earth — their parents, their sisters and brothers, their husbands, 
wives and children, their cherished friends. But never again will they 
have the joy of looking on their loved faces or dwelling in their affec- 
tionate companionship. Never a cheering smile will light up the black 
night of their endless woe, never a word of comfort soothe their over- 
whelming sorrow, never a word of sympathy lighten their excruciating 
pains, never a word of hope raise them from the dismal depths of de- 
spair... Instead, they will be constantly surrounded by most horrible 
demons, whose terrifying howls and shrieks and blasphemies will ring 
ever in their ears, and whose delight it will be to make their misery an 
ever-conscious torture throughout the endless ages of eternity! 


The Pain of Sense or Feeling 


Besides the pain of loss, which is a negative suffering, the damned 
suffer also the pain of sense or feeling, which is a positive punishment. 
Torments will afflict all their senses, especially those by which they 
offended God. They will suffer excruciating pain in their sense of touch, 
chiefly through the fire of hell, which is the punishment that is men- 
tioned most often in Holy Scripture. 

We all know from experience that the pains caused by fire are the 
most keen and penetrating of all pains. The pitiful cries and moans of 
those who have sustained severe burns bear eloquent testimony to the 
severity of this torment. Even a slight burn sustained by momentary 
contact with fire or a heated substance such as water or metal causes 
sharp suffering for a considerable time. If, then, the fire of earth 
causes such intolerable pain, how torturing must the fire of hell be! 

The nature of hell fire is quite different from that of ordinary fire 
such as we have here on earth. As St. Anselm says, the fires of earth 
are but painted flames compared to the fire of hell. The fire of earth 
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was created by God for our use and comfort, and made subject to our 
control; but the fire of hell is an element miraculously raised above the 
natural powers of fire; it was created by God expressly as an instrument 
of His vengeance upon sinners, and endued with the wonderful property 
of acting on the soul as well as on the body. For, although in this world 
the soul also suffers with the body by reason of its close association 
therewith, in hell the soul will in a mysterious way be penetrated by 
the fire and suffer keenest tortures through the peculiar properties of 
this fire. 

The fire of this world cannot subsist without being constantly re- 
plenished by fuel, which it quickly consumes; but the fire of hell, 
kindled by the breath of an angry God, requires no other fuel than sin, 
and on this it feeds without ever diminishing. Though they burn con- 
tinually, the bodies of the damned are never consumed. On the con- 
trary, we may infer from the significant words of Our Lord that the 
fire acts upon them as a kind of preservative, as salt serves as a pre- 
servative of food: “For everyone (that is, all who are damned) shall 
be salted with fire, and every victim shall be salted’ (Mark ix. 48). 

The fire of this world gives forth light, but the fires of hell burn 
in densest darkness, producing smoke and acrid fumes. ‘And he opened 
the bottomless pit, and there came up smoke out of the pit like the 
smoke of a great furnace; and the sun and the air were darkened by 
the smoke of the pit’ (Apocalypse, ix. 2). The fire of hell is so scorch- 
ing, so hot and intense, that a mountain of bronze thrown into it would 
melt immediately. 

Is there any person on this earth who would be willing to be 
broiled for a half hour on a red hot gridiron, even if thereby he were 
to gain the whole world? Nay, is there anyone who would venture 
to hold his finger in the flame of a candle for a quarter of an hour for 
any reward this world can give? And yet these sufferings would be 
trivial compared to even one moment of suffering in hell. How great 
then is the folly of sinners in choosing eternal fire for the sake of 
worthless temporal things! How wretched are those Christians who 
live on in the state of mortal sin, week after week, year after year, in 
the momentary danger of falling into this dreadful and everlasting fire, 
having only the thin thread of an uncertain life between their souls 
and the bottomless pit of hell! 


Tortures of the Five Senses 


All the senses of the damned will be afflicted with insufferable 
‘torments, particularly those, as we have said, by which they have of- 
fended God. Though plunged in perpetual darkness, their eyes wil? 
yet behold the frightful forms of the demons who torment them and 
ithe hideous shapes of the other reprobates. What the horror of this 
‘sight is we can judge from examples related in the lives of saints. 
‘St. Amthony of Padua tells of a Brother of his Order who was once 
given a glimpse of a devil. At sight of this loathsome spirit, the Brother 
‘uttered a cry of terror and fell into a death-like swoon. On coming to, 
‘the Geclared that the sight of the demon was so horrible and terrifying 
tthat the would rather be cast into a burning furnace than to behold him 
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again even for a moment. A similar incident is related in the life of 
St. Catherine of Siena. What, then, will be the horror of the damned 
in beholding, not one but millions of demons — and that not merely 
for an instant, but for all eternity! 

The hearing of the damned will be tormented by the continual 
cries of rage and despair, the frightful blasphemies, the weird shrieks 
and howls of the demons and the damned, the loud weeping and fierce 
gnashing of teeth. What can be compared to the horrible uproar caused 
by these millions and millions of tormented creatures, mad with the 
fury of hell, giving vent by every imaginable sound to the fierceness 
of their anger and suffering! 

The sense of taste will be tormented by an insatiable hunger and an 
unquenchable thirst, which will never be alleviated by even one morsel 
of food or one drop of water. Particularly will those suffer this torment 
who have been guilty of excess in eating and drinking. Death by 
starvation is said to be exceedingly painful, equaled only perhaps by 
death from thirst. But infinitely more painful will be the living death 
of the damned who must suffer the fiercest pangs of hunger and thirst 
without ceasing. 

The sense of smell, too, will have its peculiar torment. Here on 
earth there are some diseases that give forth such a loathsome odor — 
such as cancer, ulcers and leprosy — that people cannot bear to be in 
the company of a person so afflicted. But far worse still is the odor of 
a decaying body. Yet these are as perfume compared with the horrible 
stench which continually torments the inmates of hell. St. Bonaventure 
says that if one single body were taken out of hell and laid on the 
earth, every living creature would sicken and die. Let us try to imagine, 
then, the loathsome odors which fill the dungeon of hell! To be continued 


Do Wot Forget the Dear Departed 


INCE even among those called faithful the faith is seldom a living 

faith, especially with regard to purgatory, the works performed 
for the departed are generally done from habit only and without per- 
severing zeal. When a person dies after a long and painful disease, the 
remark is often heard: ‘At last he is delivered from his sufferings, he 
is now happy,” and the long and great sufferings that may come upon 
the soul in the next world are not thought of. In accordance with cus- 
tom, the departed person is remembered in the prayers of his friends 
for a time, even for a year; but after that he is almost entirely forgotten, 
although even holy souls may suffer in purgatory for many years. As 
the spiritual writer Boudon says: “Generally these sufferings are not 
of short duration. .. There are revelations according to which some 
souls have been sentenced to remain in purgatory one hundred, others 
five hundred years, and others again until judgment day.” 

We must, therefore, not cease our prayers for the departed. If the 
souls to whom we devote ourselves no longer require our help, other 
souls who well deserve such charity will be benefited by it. Our labor 
of love will on that account be no less salutary and meritorious; and in 
truth, human life is not too long for the constant practice*of this charity. 
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Instruments of the Sacred Heart 
Keke 





=f HE Heart of Jesus has a thirst to be 
loved, and He is not loved. He must 
be loved and He will be loved, but only 
on one condition: that His appeal for 
love be listened to. 

The Sacred Heart does not wish to 
extend His reign of love over the earth 
by Himself alone and in a direct man- 
ner. He desires co-operators, or better 
still, instruments in whom’ and through 
whom He acts. Divine Wisdom has al- 
ways proceeded in this manner. Already in the Old Law, when God 
wished to exercise His mercy towards His people, He communicated 
His designs to upright men, to certain chosen souls who accomplished 
His will. It is thus that Gedeon, Samson and David became the saviors 
of Israel. Long before the time of the Gospel, the Lord inspired Moses 
to pray with arms extended, on the mountain, while the people fought 
on the plain, and at sight of this living and praying image of the 
future Redeemer, He gave victory to the army of Josue. 

New times have come, and Jesus, in order to bring men to a 
knowledge and love of Himself, chooses apostles to labor in His Name. 
But that is not enough. The Son of God did not become incarnate 
only to evangelize the world, but to buy it back with His Blood. In 
order to continue His redemptive work, He wishes also to have martyrs, 
and in the course of the centuries He has always sought and is still 
seeking victims. Yes, Jesus who has prayed, who has worked, who 
has suffered here below, wishes now, in some sort, to renew without 
ceasing His office of Redeemer in souls, and He desires to find souls 
generous enough to permit Him to accomplish His will in -them. 

Now, the manifest desire of Our Lord is to pour forth more abun- 
dantly than He has done heretofore, on the world and on souls, the 
floods of love and mercy of which His Heart is the source. But never 
was this favor less deserved, and the rights of eternal Justice constrain 
Our Lord, in some manner, to refrain from accomplishing His desire. 

What, then, will Jesus do? Will He permit His merciful Heart 
to be vanquished in the struggle of evil against His infinite Charity? 
No. He addresses Himself to souls capable of understanding Him. 
He tells them His sadness, He explains His Divine projects, He causes 
to be born in them holy ambitions, irresistible attractions; in a word. 
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He makes them understand the longings of His Sacred Heart and 
appeals to them to help Him accomplish these longings. 

Ordinarily the Heart of Jesus addresses His appeal to souls who 
approach Him, who occupy themselves with His glory and who already 
have given Him proof of their fidelity. He tries to render them more 


attentive to the inspirations of His grace, more sensible to His interests, 
more generous in their love for Him. Then He chooses His hour. 
And suddenly, in a prayer, in a visit to the Blessed Sacrament, in the 
action of His graces after Holy Communion, in an hour of quiet re- 
flection or reading, a light enters that soul which the Sacred Heart 
wishes wholly for Himself. The love of Jesus, the ingratitude of 


men, the unhappiness of souls who, in their obduracy of heart, rob 
themselves forever of the benefits of His infinite charity, — all this 





The Heart of Jesus invites generous souls to serve Him 
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is shown to it in a new way, with the clarity of the noonday sun. 
In the midst of this light, it sometimes seems to hear an intimate 
word addressed to itself: “Oh, how I desire souls all for Myself! .. How 
few are the souls delivered up completely to My good pleasure!” 


But perhaps Jesus does not completely express His desire. His 
Heart calls forth the gift that He awaits, but He wishes this gift to 
be offered spontaneously, freely. Moreover, grace must continue to 
work in this soul which the Sacred Heart desires to possess without 
reserve. The flames of love have enveloped it at the same time that 
they have enlightened it. The heart is captured; along with the in- 
telligence, the will delivers itself... “Lord, Your appeal has been 
understood! Accomplish Your work, and keep truly faithful this 
soul, lest by delay it should come to doubt its vocation, or lest, trembling 
because of its weakness and overcome by the dread of nature, it should 
turn back on the eve of its immolation!” 


The appeal of the Sacred Heart is, indeed, more or less openly 
an invitation to immolation, to sacrifice. The Sacred Heart is a radiat- 
ing Heart, a Heart overflowing with love, a Heart manifesting Itself, 
yet it is also a Heart surmounted with a Cross and surrounded with 
thorns, a Heart that seeks another heart in order to suffer again in it; 
it is above all a wounded Heart, complaining. That is why the Heart 
of Jesus looks for generosity in a soul before making His appeal. 
Happy the soul who permits this Divine Friend to make it the con- 
fidant of all that He desires! 


But these souls, so specially chosen by Our Lord in the bosom of 
the Church, are they not isolated individuals and few in number? 
Alas, indeed, very few in number are those who respond completely to 
the advances of the Heart of Jesus, and may we not see in this fact 
the cause of many of our evils? Nevertheless, Jesus desires a‘ veritable 
army of such souls, because He needs them for His work! Yes, for 
His designs of love and mercy, the Sacred Heart needs these souls 
everywhere, wherever there are crimes to expiate, virtues to strengthen, 
innocence to preserve. He needs them to convert sinners, to humble 
His enemies, to give victory to the just, — that is to say, they are 
needed not only for the world and Holy Church in general, but for 
every nation, for every diocese, for every parish, for every family. . . 
“Would, O Jesus, that You might have a well-compacted army! Would 
that there were legions of these souls surrendered to Your Heart! 
What could You not do then! Far better than shock troops in the 
battlefields who fight for and save their country, would these souls 
save society! O God, multiply Thy graces! O Holy Spirit, render souls 
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attentive and generous to Thy call. O Sacred Heart, triumph in souls! 
Send many and fervent laborers into Thy vineyard!” 
020<+0 

The apostolate of prayer has always been regarded as the highest 
form of the religious life. Adoration is the highest and first duty 
‘of every rational creature, but because there are countless multitudes 
who neglect this duty, religious men and women who put the interests 
of God first in their lives take upon themselves the obligation of supply- 
ing for such souls and of imploring for them the graces which they 
neglect to ask, and of performing penance and satisfaction for their 
sings by good works. Among such religious congregations are those 
whose members devote their lives to the Perpetual Adoration of the 
Blessed Sacrament, such as our own. For this sublime work, God 
chooses souls from the most varied homes and draws them by His grace 
to consecrate themselves to the lofty mission of a Perpetual Adorer, 
where they participate in the uninterrupted homage of prayer, adora- 
tion, thanksgiving, atonement and supplication, offered to Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament, and thus co-operate in a most fruitful manner in 
the conversion of sinners, the perseverance of the just, the salvation of 
the dying, the relief and release of the suffering souls in purgatory, 
besides obtaining untold temporal favors for those who seek their 
intercession. 

Perhaps, dear Reader, you are one of the privileged souls to whom 
Jesus addresses a loving invitation to consecrate your life to this sublime 
work. If so, hasten to respond to the urge of the Divine Heart. Full 
particulars regarding the life and work of the Benedictine Sisters of 
Perpetual Adoration will be sent to you if you will write to: 


Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


. athways lo Sm 


From the inspiring book entitled JESUS, by the Most Rev. Luis 
Martinez, Archbishop of Mexico, published by ‘‘La Cruz.’’ Translated 
from the Spanish, with the permission of the author. 

Concluded 


HERE is an additional role played by the virtue of hope 
in this life, and one which is very important. Hope is 
the inseparable companion of pain; without this aid, 
pain would become more bitter and be unbearable. Suf- 

fering has the tendency to dishearten and weaken even strong characters. 
It crushed Jesus, the very Strength of heaven... Was He not over- 
whelmed on that night in Gethsemane? Did He not sweat blood? Did 
He not suffer an agonizing sadness and disgust which could have caused 
His death? Did He not exclaim: “My Father, if it be possible, remove 
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this chalice from Me”? Very well, then, if it overwhelmed Jesus, how 
much more will it weight down on our poor human frailty? We need, 
in the midst of our sufferings, something to sustain our weakness, some- 
thing to strengthen our misery, something which, without removing 
the suffering, gives us a brighter outlook, and enables us to behold in 
the distance the reward, the promised joy, and so makes our present 
suffering bearable. 

Jesus Christ, as St. Paul taught, beheld from afar the Divine joy, 
the joy of glorifying the Father, the joy of making us happy... And 
because this joy was set before Him, He embraced the Cross. Oh! 
the Cross is so beautiful, it is so fruitful and precious. But no one 
is able to endure the bare cross; we are able to suffer in our heart 
patiently only in the degree in which we contemplate the joy to come. 
That is what helped Jesus to suffer: “Proposito sibi gaudio, sustinuit 
crucem —Having joy proposed to Him, He endured the Cross.” 


Thus it is that hope, which enables us to look forward to the future 
joy promised as a reward, is the inseparable companion of pain and 
sorrow. Grief without hope is something desolating; but with hope 
it is an admirable combination. 

Permit me here a comparison which is somewhat prosaic, but 
which seems very much to the point in explaining my thought. Just 
as doctors and medical men combine certain medicines, certain sub- 
stances, in order to counteract the effect of one by means of the other, 
so Our Lord has made a happy combination of pain and hope. For 
example, the aspirin is a marvelous anesthetic, but it has its counter 
action, as the doctors say; it produces an effect upon the heart which 
may prove harmful. However, they combine this aspirin with caffeine 
to counteract that effect and there results “caffeaspirin,” a happy com- 
bination. 

Thus it is that pain is magnificent. It is the great medicine in the 
spiritual life, but it has one adverse effect. It has a tendency to crush. 
To counteract this effect, there is joined to it the virtue of hope, and 
with these two, pain and hope, we are able to go our way in peace across 
the desert of this life with our eyes fixed on the promised land of 
eternity. Let us also note that hope gives us not only the security of 
beatitude, but also the certainty that we may always expect the graces 
necessary for our sanctification. 

At times we tell Our Lord: “O Lord, I promise Thee such and 
such a thing on condition that Thou grant me Thy grace.” We say, 
“If God, our Lord, gives me the grace, I will do this or that.” To me 
it seems superfluous to make the condition “if God gives me the grace,” 
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because such a thing is not conditional, but absolute. I have at-hanc 
the graces necessary for my sanctification, because I have at hand the 
Divine promise. God’s grace will never fail me, because God is faithful 
and He has promised to give me all that I need to attain the sanctifica- 
tion of my soul. 

Without doubt, if I begin to dream of something that God has not 
promised, then, as regards it, I shall have to add: “If God wills it, 
if God gives me the grace.” If I desire, for instance, martyrdom, and 
beg it of God, then I should say, “If He grants me the grace, I shall 
bear it,” because to none has God made the promise of martyrdom. 
He alone knows whether I am to attain that grace or not, because 
martyrdom is but a special form of sanctification, and Our Lord has 
not promised that particular form to all. However, the salvation of 
my soul, sanctity, ah! that He has promised, and His promises are 
realities. 

Will I correspond with God’s graces? Will I not be unfaithful? 
This is the final doubt springing from discouragement and a want of 
confidence. I have the assurance of God’s promise of eternal happiness 
and of His having placed at my disposal all the graces necessary for 
its attainment. . . but, will I correspond? Will I persevere till the end 
in the good will which at present I feel in my heart? 

To destroy this last snare to discouragement, I propose two very 
powerful truths. The first is, that our very fidelity itself is a gift of 
God. He can give it, and Holy Scripture assures me that He does. 
St. Paul says that God gives “et velle et perficere — both the will and 
the accomplishment.” And from the moment in which the will de- 
pends on Him, from the moment in which the will ceases to be subject 
to the vicissitudes and inconstancy of poor human nature, I become 
settled in hope and in peace. 

Will I always wish to be faithful? Lord, in Thy hands and in 
Thy Heart I place both my will and my fidelity. I hope from Thee, 
not only the “perficere” but likewise the “velle.” I look to Thee not 
only for the graces Thou hast promised, but for the will which Thou 
hast also promised. 

There is a still further reason to oppose to any objections in this 
matter, and that is, that though it is true my weakness is great, that 
though the rare gift of my liberty can be abused so as to separate 
me from the arms of God and cast me into the abyss, — I know that 
God loves me sufficiently not to permit me to leave His arms, even 
though I make efforts to do so; and even if He should permit my leav- 
ing, He will seek me in His omnipotence and love in the very abyss 
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into which I may fall, and having placed me on His sacred shoulders, 
as did the good shepherd the lost sheep, will restore me to my place 
in His fold... Oh! I have no fear even of myself, for as St. Therese 
of the Child Jesus remarked: “I know what to believe concerning the 
love and mercy of my Savior.” 

If we were convinced of these most consoling truths, and permitted 
the virtue of hope to work and expand in our hearts, all spectres of 
discouragement would vanish and peace would reign. 


Ill — Charity 


There remains yet another path to the heights of peace, the highest, 
the most excellent, and the safest: charity — love! Holy Scripture 
declares by the mouth of St. John, the Doctor of Love: “Perfecta caritas 
foras mittit timorem— Perfect love casts out fear.” This does not 
mean to say that love dispels uneasiness, because for this perfect love 
would not be necessary; a solid love would suffice, because peace is 
the specific and precious fruit of charity. For this reason, St. Thomas 
says that the beatitude of peace is the beatitude of love: “Blessed are 
the peacemakers, for they shall be called the children of God.” The 
peacemakers are they who love, the peacemakers are they who have 
united all their cravings into one sole desire: GOD; they, who have 
made of all their aspirations and all their tendencies a perfectly unified 
fascicle, the fascicle of love. 

The soul that loves does not know distrust, is not uneasy. She may 
struggle, yes, and suffer, desire, sigh, be a martyr, but in peace, without 
anxiety, because “perfect love casts out fear.” True love, which has 
reached maturity, a solid, profound love, is sure of itself. We must 
never think that what St. Paul said is to be applied exclusively to him- 
self. By opening his heart to us, he has disclosed the mystery of love. 
The saint declared: “I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, 
nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, 
nor might, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able 
to separate us from the love which is in Christ Jesus, Our Lord.” We 
read these words and say to ourselves: “What an audacious Apostle! 
Who would dare to have such assurance as his! It was because he 
was raised to the third heaven and received from God such abundant 
graces that he could permit himself such audacity; but 1... ” 

No, what St. Paul said he did not say because he was St. Paul, but 
because he carried in his heart the fulness of love with which the Holy 
Spirit fills our hearts. When this charity reaches its perfection, its 
state of maturity in our souls, we shall be able to say the same. Love 
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is something which nothing and no one is able to take from us. The 
powers of earth and hell are able to despoil us of everything else, but 
never of the love of God which is in Christ Jesus. We are the only 
ones who have the sad power of tearing from ourselves this love. But 
if we truly love, shall we be so stubborn as to tear from our hearts 
the love of God? A true, solid and profound love is sure of itself. 
And when, to the assurance of God’s love toward us, we add the assur- 
ance that we love Him in return, — though, to be sure, in a manner 
infinitely less, for we are finite and miserable, but nevertheless sincere; 
when we have that sweet assurance, shall we not have attained at last 
the longed-for haven of peace? 


These, then, are the pathways which lead to the summit of peace. 
And these three paths, these three Divine gifts which help us to reach 
the desired goal, we carry in our own hearts. We have faith, we have 
hope, and we have charity. These three virtues impart peace, for by 
them we come in contact with God, by means of them we embrace Jesus, 
who, as St. Paul expresses it, is our peace: “Jpse est Pax nostra — 
He Himself is our Peace.” And united with Jesus by these three Divine 
virtues, inseparably bound to Him by the ties of confidence and love, 
we may pass tranquilly through the arid wastes of this desert, with 
our eyes and heart fixed on that sweetest region where peace is con- 
verted into never-ending happiness. With faith, with hope and with 
charity in our soul, we shall be able to endure all trials, saying with 
the audacious boldness of the Apostle St. Paul: “Omnia possum in 
eo qui me confortat — I can do all things in Him who strengthens 
me.” And thus comforted by the immortal promises of God, carrying 
in the fragile vessel of our flesh the heavenly treasure of these Divine 
virtues, we go our way in peace, with the sweet song of Bethlehem 
echoing in the depths of our soul as an echo of hope: “Glory to God 
in the highest, and peace on earth to men of good will!” 

4, 





O SHOW your gratitude to your Guardian 
Angel, have a candle burned in his honor 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed, 

in one of our sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration. 

For an offering of 50¢, a large candle will be 
burned a day and a night; for $3.50, one week, 
and for $12.00, an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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On Bebalf of the Destitute of Burope 


E are happy to report that, beginning with January of 
this year, we have been able, through the kind charity 
of the readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” to for- 
ward over thirty-five thousand dollars in alms for the 

relief of war sufferers in Europe. The greater part of this sum was 
transmitted to the Holy Father for distribution, and the following 
letter recently received from the Assistant Secretary of State ex- 
presses the paternal gratitude and appreciation of His Holiness: — 


Dear Mother Dolorosa, 


The Holy Father has entrusted to me the honored duty of 
acknowledging the very generous offering which you so lovingly 
forwarded to Him through the kind offices of the Apostolic Delegate 
on behalf of the readers of your monthly, “The Tabernacle and 
Purgatory,” for the assistance of the starving peoples of Europe. 


His Holiness now bids me convey to you and to each and 
every one of the generous donors the expression of His paternal 
gratitude and of His high appreciation of the filial sentiments of 
loyalty and devotion which inspired you in placing this gift in His 
hands. As a token of His abiding solicitude and benevolence the 
Holy Father very cordially bestows on you and all who so nobly 
co-operated with you, His Apostolic Blessing, praying that it may 
be to you and to them, the source of bountiful divine favors and 
graces. 

With the assurance of my consideration and esteem, I remain 

Very sincerely yours in Christ, 


J. B. Montini, Subst. 


To our great regret we do not find it possible to conduct relief 
work for Europe on so large a scale as we did during the years fol- 
lowing the first World War, much as we should like to do so. Cir- 
cumstances render it impossible for us to assume the vast labor of 
transmitting funds to specific individuals and institutions, which in- 
volves much foreign correspondence, translating, keeping of records, 
etc., but we will welcome further donations of alms for the general 
relief fund, which we will gladly continue to transmit to the most 
needy. 

Readers are kindly asked to designate such funds “for the relief 
of War-Sufferers in Europe,” addressing them to: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


“I was hungry and you gave Me to eat; I was thirsty and you 
gave Me to drink; I was a stranger and you took Me in; naked and 
you covered Me; sick and you visited Me; I was in prison and you 
came to Me” (Matt. xxv. 35-37). 
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Little Louvers’ League 


EPTEMBER is the month of the Angels. So many forget 
the beautiful bright spirit who has been watching over 
them since they were babies, guarding them from dan- 
ger, inciting them to good, that it makes us glad to 
think that during this month special honor will be 

ANG shown'to the Guardian Angels. If we were told that 

. a royal prince had left the splendid palace of his father 
Ie to take care of a little beggar boy, to be his companion 

F N and friend wherever he went, we would think it too 
wonderful to be true, yet such an act would be a little thing, and 
nothing at all, when compared with what really takes place in regard 
to each and every one of us. One of the Princes of the heavenly court 
is sent by God to watch over each soul that is created, and wherever we 
go, through the dark or in the light, in the midst of crowds or alone, 
we are never without his companionship. 

Yes, we all have such a bright angel ever at our side to guard us 
everywhere we go, to protect us in dangers, to help us in our work; to 
ward off from us the attacks and temptations of the devil; to put good 
and holy thoughts into our minds; and to help us in the hour of death. 
Just think what it means to have a friend like that! Sometimes boys 
and girls who feel they are not clever or attractive like others, become 
sad because they think no one cares for them, no one understands their 
troubles, no one takes an interest in helping them along. But they are 
wrong. They have a friend, first of all, who knows them through and 
through. From the first moment of their birth into this world, through 
all the changes and events of life, he has been with them. He knows 
perfectly every one of their joys and sorrows, all their successes and 
failures, all their hopes and fears and loves. All of these are as clear 
and open to him as the heavens are to us when the sun is shining. No 
parent, no friend, no confessor, no, not a single one of God’s creatures 
on earth, can know us exactly as our Guardian Angel does. 

And then, too, he is so strong! He can do all the things we have 
mentioned above, and even when we are careless and forgetful, he is 
there fighting for us, guarding us, helping us in everything we do. 
What a joy to think of this when we are preparing our lessons in school, 
or doing other work, or when we are face to face with a wicked tempta- 
tion! So let us be true and loving friends of this Angel of ours, But 
how are we to do this? St. Bernard says there are three signs of real 
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devotion to our good Angel. First, reverence for his presence. We 
must, therefore, be pure and modest, honest and kind always and every- 
where, Even when we think we are quite alone, we must do nothing 
that we should not like our pure, sweet Angel to see. Second, gratitude 
‘for his goodness to us. We must make up our minds to listen care- 
fully to his suggestions, to do what we know he wishes us to do — 
that is, to do our work faithfully and avoid with all the strength of’ 
our will every deliberate sin, and not forget to thank him for his care 
and help. Third, trust in his guardianship. Oh, dear Little Lovers, 
do trust him. Say a little prayer to him every morning; whisper a 
word to him when you are in trouble. Don’t be afraid of temptations. 
You have in your Angel so strong a helper that, if you fight with him, 
no enemy can overcome you. 

“I have never thought of my Angel before,” you may say. Well, 
he will not blame you, because he knows, perhaps, that no one has 
told you much about him. But now that you have been told, become 
his loyal friend in the three ways we have mentioned. And begin, if 
you can, by going to Communion one or more days during this month 
in his honor. 


Anthony and Mary’s Angels 


y EARS ago a good peasant woman lived in a great forest with her 

two little children. She worked hard to keep them properly fed 
and clothed, and always taught them to say their prayers and to be 
obedient and kind to others. The two little ones, a boy and a girl, had 
quite a distance to go to and from school. Often when returning home 
on dark autumn afternoons, they were frightened by the great whisper- 
ing trees and the black shadows, and the weird rustling of the dry 
leaves. Hand-in-hand they walked, Anthony trying to comfort and re- 
assure his sister, although he was very much frightened himself. 

The fall was so different from the lovely summer time, when the 
golden sunlight played amongst the dancing leaves and sweet scents 
filled the air. Then the squirrels and rabbits would run past or sit 
near by and fearlessly watch them; the birds would fly above their 
heads, singing joyfully as they passed. But now, in the gloomy dusk, 
they hurried home as fast as possible, scarcely daring to speak above a 
whisper. One evening when it was gloomier than usual, Anthony and 
Mary were hastening quickly through the woods, when suddenly a 
rabbit, scurrying along, ran over Mary’s feet and startled her. She 
clung to her brother, exclaiming with a burst of tears that a ghost had 
touched her and she was very frightened. Just at that instant poor 
little Anthony saw a bright flash of lightning through the trees, for a 
thunderstorm was gathering, but he thought it was the ghost that had 
touched Mary. It was all he could do to help his little sister to go on, 
saying bravely through his own tears that there were no ghosts at all, 
but they must hurry so as not to get caught in the storm. 
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At last they reached home, crying bitterly. Their mother, however, 
soon comforted them by asking them to sit down to a good supper, and 
promising to tell them something very nice when they had finished. 
So when they were settled by the fire after supper, the good mother 
asked them if they had not been forgetting their kind Guardian Angels, — 
and the care the Angels took of them. “They are always beside you, 
my darlings,” she said, ‘“‘protecting you from every danger. Think of 
them, and ask them to help you not to mind the dark. I am sure they 
will do that for you. If you could see the bright Angels beside you, 
you would not be frightened. But you know they are there, even 
though you can’t see them, so just ask them to take you by the hand 
and keep you from being frightened. They love you and will help you.” 

Mary and Anthony were delighted with their mother’s advice. 
Every morning after, they invoked their Guardian Angels’ protection for 
the day with the little prayer: ‘Angel of God, my guardian dear, to 
whom His love commits me here, ever this day be at my side, to light 
and guard, to rule and guide.” After this they added, “Saint Michael 
and all holy Angels, keep and defend us.” In the evening at bedtime, 
they said another little prayer to thank the Angels for protecting them 
during the day and to ask their care during the night. And now they 
were no longer afraid when returning home from school, even though 
it was quite dark. 

Dear Little Lovers, this month, besides being dedicated to the holy . 
Angels, brings with it the birthday of Our Blessed Mother, which comes 
on September 8. Each Little Lover, we feel sure, will want to give this 
dear Heavenly Mother a birthday present. But what would she like 
better than her own Divine Son? So in honor of her birthday, we sug- 
gest that each Little Lover receive Holy Communion and offer It to the 
Immaculate Mother of Jesus. This should be very easy to do, since 
the feast of Our Lady’s birthday is on a Sunday this year. 


Practice: The Three Golden Pennies which we will ask our Little 
Lovers to give to make the Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Holy Eucharist 
better known and loved, are: 

First Golden Penny of self-denial or sacrifice: to prepare your 
lessons carefully each day. 

Second Golden Penny: to assist at Holy Mass and receive Holy 
Communion on the First Friday, September 6. 

Third Golden Penny: to repeat the aspiration for this month five 
times each day. 


Aspiration: Sweet Heart of Jesus, be my love! 








_— —- 
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Devotional Booklets 
for September 
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Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows — A booklet on devotion to 
Our Sorrowful Mother as a source of untold graces and consolation, with over 
twenty pages of beautiful prayers. 10¢ 


Mary’s Seven Sorrows — Reflections on each of the Seven Dolors 
of Mary, with the promises of Our Lady in favor of those who honor her 
sorrows. Each Dolor is illustrated by a print of Janssens’ beautiful series 
of paintings on the Seven Sorrows. Proper of the Mass for the feast, litany 
and novena prayers. 10¢ 


Liturgical Novenas and Triduums for all the Feasts of the Blessed 


Virgin — A splendid booklet to use in preparing for the feasts of our 
Blessed Mother in the spirit of the Liturgy. Contains over forty feasts of 
Mary, and a treatise on ‘“‘True Devotion” in the spirt of Blessed De Montfort, 
together with many beautiful indulgenced prayers. 128 pages. 15¢ 


Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord — Similar to 
the above booklet, “Gems” offers the user inspiring texts and portions of the 
Liturgy for fittingly celebrating the feasts of Our Lord. Use this booklet 
for the Feast of the Exaltation of the Cross, September 14. Ask for Part 
II, with the feasts from Pentecost to Advent. 96 pages. 15¢ 


Our Heavenly Companions — A wealth of in- 
formation on the Guardian Angels is contained in 
this booklet, which treats of their special offices, 
their services to mankind, and our duties in their 
regard, Also contains many devotions and prayers in 
their honor. 10¢ 


*Neath St. Michael’s Shield — Treats of the glory and power of 
St. Michael, his various offices, and the veneration accorded him throughout 
the centuries. Proper of the Mass of St. Michael, novena prayer, litany, 
angelic chaplet and other prayers. 10¢ 





Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
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“Pray, therefore, the Lord of the harvest to send laborers 
into His harvest.”’ 


C900" 


The Ember Days are set aside by Holy Church, at the beginning of the 
seasons, to dedicate the season to God, to petition and thank Him for the 
blessing of the harvest, and as special days of penance to atone by fasting 
and abstinence particularly for sins of excess and the abuse of God’s gifts. 
They are also days when the Church asks the faithful to pray that God 
may send worthy priests into the vineyard.of His Church. 


In view of these intentions, the following booklets are suggested as 
being appropriate in subject matter and as a help to fervent prayer: — 


Fountains of Salvation — Explains in .general the institution, 
efficacy and nature of the seven sacraments, and discusses in a specific 
way Baptism, Confirmation and Holy Orders. 10¢ 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace — A treatise on the excellence 
of prayer, its salutary effects, its merits, and the manner of praying, 


with a short appreciation of the Our Father and Hail Mary. 10¢ 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations — A brief explanation of 
the value of ejaculatory prayers and of indulgences, together with 
an excellent collection of indulgenced prayers for every need. 10¢ 


The Goodness of Our Savior to Those Who Trust Him — Deals 
with the mercy of God towards sinners, and with His goodness and 
kindness towards those who invoke Him in any spiritual or temporal 
necessity. This booklet contains also a very worthwhile explanation 
of the manner in which one should pray in order to obtain one’s re- 
quests. 10¢ 


Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








